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’Pom my word, it's Tinti* ! 
Delighted to see sou, my 
dear chap l 



What fair wind brings you here 1 

[ I just dropped in to say hello 

.. to you and Professor Cal- 
* cuius— H our is he 1 . 



Oh, he's fine... Here he comes 
now... Still crazy about his dow¬ 
sing, as you see ...The deer fellom 
is convinced that there's a Saxon 
burial-ground in the neighbour- 
' ' so he's decided to find r 
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There... Notv, watch... lbegin| 
by pouring plain water into 
this glass... Note that; 
nothing but plain water. 



Now, pay attention... This is 
it. Watch me very dosely. IV 
going to begin. 



© 





























































































© 







































































Whisky ’.... Come now, Captain, 
you can't he serious. Ho tv in 
the world could water turn 
itself into whisky? .-It's impossible! 

//\k 

i- or 

frTnr 


Impossible! Impossible! ,..No, blistering 
be modes, it's not impossible. He 
monies it every 



Bruno, the master magician 1 
He's appearing at the 
Hippodrome. I've studied 
hie act For a solid fort¬ 
night, trying to discover 
how he does it... 
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Senores and senoras, the performance I 
make for you is extremely peligroso... 
For Favor, l ask if you so kindly keep 
absolute silencio... 


















































































































































































Sk t turns up iu the oddest 
places: Sy Idavia, Sorduria, 
the Red Sea ... She seems 
to follow us around ‘ 



( don't know why, but whenever [ 
hear her it reminds me of a hurri¬ 
cane that hit my ship-when l was 
sailing in the West Indies some 
years ago... 


Come reply ! Mirror, sP 
mirror, toll me trulv! 

Reply! J* * & k 

l ^ P f. Reply! * 

S 

ijj 
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for favor, we tele 
brate this happy 
meeting. You 
take with me, 
glass ofagna 
dientc. 



You are surprised to see me 
tonight on the music-hall 
stage, mo \ ... That is life ! 
... What caw we do 1 . There 
is another revolution 
in my country ... 


...and that mangy dog, 
General Tapioca, has 
seized power. So, I must 
leave San Theodoros. 
After I try many different 
jobs, t become a knife- 
thrower. 



Sorry to interrupt, 
but it's time we were 
getting back to our 
seats; otherwise 
we'll miss the con¬ 
juror. 


I'm very sorry we have to 
leave you so soon. You see, 
we rather want to watch the 
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Strictly speaking, it isn't exactly an ill¬ 
ness... The t wo victims mre found asleep- 
one at his desk, tUe other in his library. 
According bo a preliminary report, the ex¬ 
plorers seem to have fallen into some sort 
of deep coma or hypnotic sleep... 




Have you thought of having these 
crystal fragments analysed f 

Yes, I've left some of them at 
the laboratory at police head¬ 
quarters , They 're working on 
them now. 


** 4 . 





Anyway, it's enough for 
us to rule out the 
theory of simple coincid¬ 
ence... What we need 
now is the result of 
the police analysis. 

I wonder... 



Hello ?... Headquarters? 
...Put me through to the 
laboratory, please...Hello, 
Poctor Simons?...This is 
Thomson...No, without a 
P, as in Venezuela...Yes 
...the analysis... Well? 




Professor Reed buck!... I t’s fantastic) 

... Found asleep in his bath ...Yes... 
They discovered the same crystal 
fragments... Incredible!... I say, 
how is the analysis getting 
on 1 .... Have you...? 


I nooning wnnitt yeU... rreve h 

established that the glass part- f 
isles come from little crystal 1 
balls...These probably con¬ 
tained the substance.. 



... which sent the unfortunate 
victims into a sort of coma... 
The substance ? We haw absol¬ 
utely no idea... Yes, we're pres¬ 
sing on with our tests... I'll 
let you know how things are 
going. Goodbye. 


I can't believe it! Professor Bath- ] 

tub, found asleep in the reeds ! 

Humber three! J 
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OF course ! There's no reason why 
this should stop. Everyone who took 
part im the expedition is in danger, 
let's see ...Sanders-Hardiman, 
Clarkson, Reedbuok: that's three... 
\Nho were the others * ... Oh.yesl 
Mark Falconer. Ring up Mark 
falconer. 




I hate to interfere, but if l 
were you i'd try using that. 

rk j 

fjS nSSr ! TTp| 




» [ Yes, Falconer speaking ... 



Tes... yes ... yes, I was just 
reading the paper... What? 
Professor Reed tuck too? ... 
And... ho... What's that! 
Crystal Fragments l ... 8y 
Jupiter, so he was telling 
the truth! 



<«?... An old Indian , who got 
UHk oh coca one night. He 
'Id me... No, I can’t explain 
over the telephone... No. I'll 
come along and see you... 



I'll pick up a taxi and be with you 
right away. Meanwhile, warn 
Cantonneau, Midge and Tarragon. 
Tell them to stay indoors. And 
above all to keep away from the 
windows... Tes, windows... Mel 
Don't worry, l shall be oh my 
guard...Goodbye for now. ('ll be 



He's coming here. He seemed to 
know all about it ...He said we 
should warn the other explorers, 
telling them not to go out, and to 
keep away from the windows. 




















































































































































Your passenger- he's been 
attacked ! Tell me, did 
y on stop any where on the 
uvay?_ 

I No... ok,yes. Once, 
at a junction, when 
the lights were 
against me ■ 


Now f remember ! It 
must have happened 
then... Another taw' 
drew up alongside 
mint, and l heard a 
faint sound of glass 
breaking. I didn't 
think much of it at the 
time.The light* (hanged, 


i see. Go into the house 
and up to the first 
floor, where you'll find 
two police officers. 

Tell them your story. I'm 
off to warn Doctor 
Midge 



[ Righto 
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Hell o, Headquarters?...This is Thompson... 
Yes, tvi'tli a F in Philadelphia...Yei... I 'm 
very well, thank you... It's Pr.Midge who 
isn't...I mean... lei, sir... TheyVegcfc Hlw 


(Sooduess gracious 


just disappeared into 


the shrubbery 1 . 


That way 




Hurry 


Hurry 


Meat '.All fciMt Fuss For a 
1 miserable cat! Meanwhile, 

I op course, our quarry has qot 
I clean away _ ... Come on 



























































OL/ce, . 
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No, t Mid : another victim. Here 
in the newspaper... The Director 
of the Darwin Museum... Doctor 
Midge. 



Extraordinary (...Quite extraordin¬ 
ary! ...Haveyou read this ?... No?... 
I'm surprised ...The headlines are 
printed quite large...Never mind: 

I'M pvm/J it- fed vriu 


" The Mystery of the Crystal Balls, as it 
is now generally known, continues to 
hit the front page. Is this the ven¬ 
geance of a fanatical Indian ? Has he 
sworn to punish those who were bold 
enough to disturb the tomb of the Inca 
king.Kascarfapao? All the evidence... 



ts that way, and this dramatic 

theory cannot be discounted, gut it 
poses new questions. Why did the 
mysterious avenger not kill his 
Victims on the spot 1 Why, instead, 
plunge them into a | 
sleep?... 


.a sleep which, says 
medical opinion, could 
be prolonged For an 
indefinite period 


Hood morning, Nestor, Is 
the Captain at home ? 











































































































How are you I And howS 
Professor Calculus ? 


I Very well. He's 

1 busy reading the 
^ paper to me... 

,— 


The police are taking Full precautions to 
ensure the safety oF the last of the seven 
(Members oF the expedition. This move is 
welcome. It is certain... 



...that otherwise he would 
swiftly share the fate of 
hie colleagues. Today, 
Professor Tarragon... “ 


Tarragon i... The last of the 
seven?... Is it really him* Well 
I never, I know Tarragon ... He 
and 1 were students together 


You know IVofessor Tarragon, the expert 
on ancient America*...Isn't he the one 
with the Rascar Capac mummy in his 
possession * 
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My dear Hereulee, I've brought 
two of my friends to meet you 











































































Here's the culprit... Our friend Rascar Capt\c 
frightened your dog... Rascar Capat : he-n/ho- 
unleashes -the-fire-of-heaven. 


HA - HA -HA- HA - HA ! 


Wluit About that ! We were 
just talking about flatcar 
Capac, he-who-unleashes- 
the-fire-of-heaven, and l 
think he's going to oblige: look 


You have an open car, l believe... IF I were you 
I'd put it under cover right away. These 
summer storms can be very violent... an 
absolute downpour,.. 








































































f What were those ] 

i two shots \ 

s&siS? 

|[ There weren't any shot*. Vow made the mistake of leaving your car in 1 
jj the blaiing sun... Look, your tyres have burst 1 . 

W! 

-jf V / - 





1 Blue blistering bar¬ 
nacles in a thundering H 
[ typhoon !_U 

[ Now what are we going to do 2 . Two 
tyres: and I've only got one spare | U 

<( it's 4uite simple: you spend the H 

// night here...then tomorrow mor- 

)) 1 mM 9 y ou Mn P hone the garage. I 

a! 





















































































fry the way, Professor, what do you 
wake of Hi is whole business of the 
crystal ball* 1 . 


\n w *wtdo l make of it?... 
\\ Not much... But.as a matt 
■ )) ; of fact, I've drafted a 
\ paper... 


...on the occult practices 
of ancient Peru . It seems 
to have some bearing, 
but t doubt if it will 
solve our problem. 


Look at this... it's a translation 
of part of the inscriptions 
carved on the walls of Rascar 
Capac'f tomb... Yon may like 
to read it. 


"After many moons will tome seven strang¬ 
ers with pale face s; they will profane the 
sacred dwellings of he-who -unleashes- 
the-fire-of-heaven. These vandals will 
carry the body of the Inca to their own 
far country. But the curse of the gods 
will he as their shadow and pursue 


Everything all right 1 ...food, good... 
At any rote, the false alarm did 
prove that the house is well 
guarded. 


Yes, it certainly seems 

to be. But still, we 
must be very i 

tL. I ' 















































































































but Professor Tarragon 

Meat's the matter ? 


‘'There will come a day when Raster 

Capac will bring down upon himselP the 
cleansing fire. In one moment of flame 
he will return to his true element; on 
that day will punishment descend 
upon the desecrators." 


Excuse w 


, Hercules. 
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You conic* have broken 
your neck ! 


Thundering ty¬ 
phoon*! Sseh 


Professor Tarragon 
Professor Tarragon \ 


He doesn't answt 
... Broak down 
the door ! 
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It's All riakfc, Professor 
■«rrA 90 H. it's All riaht... 


Tire's no one here...only 





























































They're coming !... 
bet away, you tortur- 
ire{... Helpme! ... 
Help 1 . 


Peculiar, very peculiar 
xfl I wonder 


Hello, what's 


happening 


Goodness gracious ! Hon 
extraordinary'. There 
must be something 
behind these bushes. 


Hat, umbrella, 
Spectacles, pendulum 
that's the lot: on 
wi go !... 


















































































































































































1 don't know. Captain, 
I don't know. All 
I do know is that 
Professor Calculus 
has disappeared, and 
we've Qot to find hitn. 
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Hello, Headquarters? Hu's 
is Chambers...Yes... Owe 


of Professor Tarragons 
friend* has been kidnapped 
...Professor Cuthbert Cal- 
tulus.-Yes, in a car... i'll 




Headquarters to all stations. 
Calling all cars. Arrest 
1 occupants oP black saloon 
car, model Opel Olympia, 
registration number 317413, 
proceeding Prom Harlesford 
in a south-westerly 
direction, 
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Nest of rattlesnakes ! ... 
Pirate* I... Baehi - bazouks! 


A black carl... I don't 
the one you're looking 
car turned down tUer 
quarter* of an k< 
right, into tke 


Well, Sherlock Holmes... 
Hove you found anything ? 


Could vt 


Yes. But the occupant s won't 
get fur. The whole area is cor¬ 
doned off, and we're beating 
tke wood ...The man they're kid - 
flapped-is he a friend of yours \ 


Quick, Captain, we'll hop 
in the car... We might 
learn something o 
there... 


® 























































.. why should I?... But wait a 
bit... The driver looked like a foreigner: 
Spanish, or South American, or 
something like that... fakbish, si 
tanned, black moustache and side¬ 
boards, horn-rimmed glasses... 


Yes, there was someone sitting 
beside him ...Another foreigner, 
I'd say: dark hair, bony face, 
hooked nose, thin lips...I think 
there were two other men in 
the back, but t only caught 
a glimpse of them. 




jf Specks of fawn paint... The lane 
is narrow. In turning,one oF the 
| wings of the car scraped against 
fl this tree, leaving traces of 
| paint. | 

The crook* 1 . So th«y *mtchc4 
car* ! 

IM Conte on, we must pass 

41 all this on to the police 

1 PI at once. Perhaps they'll 
// be able to catch them 

U further on... 





UmM 

wmJt 



‘‘The car used by the kidnappers 
is a large fawn saloon ..." 
Good... "The occupants are be¬ 
lieved to be of South American 
origin ..." That’s right... “Any¬ 
one who can give any inform¬ 
ation is asked to get in touch 
with the nearest police 
station immediately." 

W7T 



qMlibe 

ptRIATG 



Hello, this is Thomson ... 
Yes, withouta P...I say, 
there's something very 
queer going on at the 
hospital where the seven 
explorers are detained... F 
think you'd better slip round 
, there... 










































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Fawn car all right; but was it the one containing 
your friend? Ittvas seen Heading For Wetter- 
I mouth ... and since then, nothing ... it has 

: The search is continuing, ; 
that's all l can tell yon. ' 
But in my opinion, there's 
very little chance... i 

Excuse me... 

Hello ?... Yes, this is Inspector 
Jackson... Yes... Again? ... 
What ?... Where ?... fn one : 
of the docks 1 ... 

1 Well I'm ...!! There's no 
mistake about it ? ... 
Excellent! 



SH 
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It wai 
strut 
the d> 

i a trawler, coming in. She 1 

k an obstacle, so me dragged 
ock... And there you are. 

Is there any means of 

identification ? ... 
Number plate? ... Licence? 
... Engine number? 

Z 




Mocking at alt, sir. There are mo 
number plates, and the engine and 
chassis numbers have been Piled 
off. it's a mass-produced car, 
so there isn't much chance of 
ever Finding out... 



Anyway, we can be certain 
of one thing. whoever kid¬ 
napped Professor Calculus 
embarked here, having first 
tried to get rid of the 
car by dumping it in the 
dock. 




















































































He told me two very 
odd things...First, 
his partner Chiquito 
disappeared on the 
twelfth...That tvas the 
night Professor Tarragon 
teas attached, and the 
wummy's jewels stolen. 
The nest day A &fculu« 
was kidnap- Ba V ped. 


Secondly, Chiquito's 
real name is Rupae 
Tnca Huaro, and he's 
a descendant of the 
Incas! 
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Old Cuthbert’s little 
round ha t! ...That's 
wky Snowy insisted 
on retrieving it...Look 
at the initial*! 



Calculus wasn't taken 
aboard at WesfcermoutM. 
It was here at Bridge¬ 
port...But wkatskip? 
... And wkat was tier 
destinatlon?...Tkat!s 
what we need to know- 



I've got It! We must 
try to find those two 
lads who played the 
trick with the Mat. 





Well, your friend Mad a 
jolly good idea ... 

Pidn't he, Captain ? 


Now, Captain, to tMe harbour mas¬ 
ter's office. We'll asktMem when the 
packing-cases came into tke warehouse. 

fourteenth, by rai 1 ... This morning 
they were loaded aboard tke "Black Cat!' 


w. m A 
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On the thirteenth^... Left fee...Yes, the 
"Pachacamac"- a Peruvian merchantman. 
She arrived from Callao on the tenth with 
a cargo of guano -, she sailed again for 
Callao on the fourteenth with a load of timber. 


As l see it, Calculus w 
kidnapped by Chiguito, a 
Peruvian Indian-, he's aboard 
the PacUacamac", a Peruvian 
ship, bound for a Peruvian pert! 


Agreed ! We'll leave for Peru as 
soon as we can... Tomorrow, or the 
day after. Now I'm going to ring up 
the luepeotor and tell him 
what we've discovered. 



What 



will happen in Peru? You will find out in PRISONERS OF THE SUN 
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